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Che Mricuys. 


SELECTED. 
ADEN, imagine thyself in a spacious and 
¥ apartment,with a dozen companions 
thee; the shutters closed, the curtains 
down, the candles extinguished, and no light 
but what proceeds from a very dull fire: in 





different parts of the room are placed some | 


‘busts on marble pedestals; the night some- 
what boisterous, and the hour twelve. Sup- 
pose then, one of the company rises, and, 
whilst the rest remain in profound silence, 
recounts, in a low voice the following singu- 
lar, though true history : 

Henry Barfield, a young man of strong 
passions, f td, while at college, a most 
intimate co tion with the son of a wealthy 
merchant. heir ages, accomplishments, 
inclinations, and caprices, were nearly the 
sume, and they vowed an inviolable attach- 
ment toeach other ; promising, particularly 
tocontinue their frieundshipeven beyond their 
stay at college. When they bad completed 
their studies, and the time came that they 
were to return home into the bosom of their 
respective families, they were forced with 
difficulty to consent to so crue! a separation; 
but they consoled themselves, in some meas- 
ure, by entering into a full determination to 
keep up a most active correspondence. How 
ardent is the youthful imagination! How 
frequently dyes i fuem projects, without con- 
sidering the improbability of their ever 
being carried into execution ! 

The friends of Henry had precured him a 
lucrative situation in one of our foreign set- 
tlements, aad he received orders to prepare 
for his voyage. But, before he permitted 
the ocean to divide him from his friend, he 
paid him a visit. Many were the bitter sen- 
sations they experienced at parting, and by 
this interview, the knot which originally 
had tied their young hearts together, be- 
came drawn still closer. At length they 
separated with promises to omit no oppor- 
tunity of writing, nor for an instant to forget 
each other; and, what they considered as 
most important, agreed, that at Henry’s re- 
turn, they should live together, and never 
part again. 

Henry had been away from home a twelve 
month, and, during that period, constantly 
wrote to his friend, but received no answer. 
At last, the term of his absence expired, and 
he returned to his native country, under the 
full expectation of rejoining: the object of his 
faithful friendship. Scarcely had he set a 
foot on shore, before he found himself at the 
house of his triend. He ingured at the door 
for Mr. Charles Melville, and was introduc- 
ed to a respectable looking old gentieman. 
Henry, struck with astenishment, said to the 
person before him, whom he recognized to 

















be Charles’ father: “1 beg pardon, Sir, for 
having thus broken in upon you; it was your 
son | wished to see !’"—‘*My son ! is it possi- 
ble?’ replied the old man: * why have 
they not told you, Sir, my poor son is dead 2?” 
A thonder-bolt could not have struck Henry 
to the ground sooner than did these words. 
At length he recovered, and embracing the 
father of Charles, they mixed their tears 
together. 

It was now growing late, and Henry mo- 
tioned to depart ; but the old man pressed 
him so strongly te remain until the next day, 
that he felt himself obliged to accept the in- 
vitation. After supper a domestic was call- 
ed, who conducted him to a retired and soli- 
tary chamber. ‘“*Alas!” said the servant, 
as he was quitting the apartment, and shed- 
ding an abundance of tears: ‘Alas! this was 
the room in which my young master died !” 
He immediately closed the door, and Henry 
listened, until the sound of his footsteps 
could no longer be heard. Its easy to sup- 
pose, that the last words of the domestic 
made a considerable impression on the al- 
ready much depressed spirits of the young 
man. The solitude and silence of the night 
also added not a little to the horrors of his 
situation. He, however retired to bed, and, 
overwhelmed with fatigue, fell asleep. 

Scarcely had he began to taste the bless- 
ings of repose, when a sudden and violent 
crash awoke him. He Scarce!y breathed, and 
felt his blood chill with terror when he 
heard the door of his chamber rudely thrown 
open. In the next instance he perceived a 
figure, bearing a light, and covered with 
what appeared to him, a shroud, advancing 
with slow and solemn steps towards the bed. 
The countenance was pale, the eyes rolled 
fiercely, and the whole features, though dis- 
figured, bore a strong resemblance to those 
of his departed friend. A violent agitation 
seized every limb; he endeavoured to speak 
but all power of utterance was denied him. 
In vain he tried to believe that he still slept; 
that what he saw was a dream, an‘illusion ; 
but the noise of his curtains, which were 
drawn to and fro with considerable force, 
and the actual presence of the spectre, 
which had stationed itself at the foot of his 
bed, no longer permitted him to doubt of the 
reality of the apparition. In a short time, 
however, the spectre closed the curtains, 
and withdrew, leaving poor Henry a prey 
fo the most sad and fearful reflections. He 
remained in a sort of stupefaction, until the 
next morning; but, no sooner had day began 
to break, then he hastened to the chamber of 
Mr. Melville, and informed him of the sin- 





gular 
during the night. The father, at first, besi- | 
tated to believe bim; but the appearance of | 
Henry; and the earnest manner in which he 


nde 


occurrence he had been witness to | 





spoke, threw the old ventleman off his guard, 
and he was obliged to confess, by ne means 
in words, butin point of substagce, as follows : 


Charles had become deeply in love with a 
young girl of sixteeo, who neither possessed 
beauty nor foryune, but who was of a lively 
disposition, virtuous, and simplicity itself,— 
His sense of honor forbade him to attempt 
the attainment of his wishes, at the expense 
of ber ruin; and, finding it impossible to exist 
without her, he proposed to marry her. ‘The 
young lady listened to him with pleasure, and 
she took no pains to cunceal it. She might 
have said with Juliet, 


Iam too fond: (light, 
And therefore thou may’st think my "haviour 
But trust me, gentleman, I'll prove more true 
Thanthose thathave more cunning to be strange. 


The father, however, as is usual with mapy 


other fathers, thought that, in the marriage of 


his son, the choice of the wife should be left 
entirely to himself ; forgetting, that it was his 
son’s, and not his own happiness, that was 
most at stake. Nothing can be more absurd; 
yet, from that abominable predominance of 
self-love, nothing is more common. The 
father, of course, thought the young lady an 
improper match for his son ; and in conse- 
quence, contrived to prevent them from be- 
ing married. The poor girl pined herself in- 
to a consumption, andedied ; and the lover 


| became deranged in his intellects He had 


committed many excesses, which his madness 
even was scarcely able to excuse, insomuch 
that his father thought it necessary to spread 
a report of his death, and keep him closely 
confined in a retired part of the mansion ; 
from whence, it seems, he had escaped lur- 
ing the night, and had imnocently gone to 
terrify Henry, who slept in his bed. 
——— > 

The Seducer.— WV ho is yon meager, ruined 
wretch, pressed down by disease and covered 
with shame and confusion? Sure it is no hu- 
man being. The almighty pever stamped his 
image on a form so forbidding. Hush stran- 
ger! cease thy cruel animadversions on the 
victim of villany. Turn thy eye for a moment 
and behold the reverse. Seest thou yon 
sprightly coxcomb, glittering inthe sun-beams 
of prosperity, and hastening with eagerness 
from pleasure te pleasure? He is her seducer: 
in an unguarded moment he triumphed over 
her virtue. he broke his faith and left her te 
brood o’er her misery in penury and want.— 
Disease, like a corroding canker preys on her 
vitals, and she will ere long be added to her 
native dust. Stranger, you weep at her mis- 
fortunes, your icars are unavailing. ‘Her fale 
is determined. Her penitence is accepted, 
and she saall yet be happy. Go warn thy 
prattling innocents of their future danger : 
Go! shew them this picture of misery; and 
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when they inquire the cause tell them a lord 
ly brate fixed his cruel fangs on the objeci of 
their pity; tell them she once was as gay, as 
lovely, as Innocent, and as happy as they now 
are ; but she was betrayed and her fond ex- 
pectations blasted forever. 

cainidlipeape 

A Gifted Family.— There is at present re- 
siding near Vé@rsailles, a retired subaltern 
officer, who accompanied Buonaparte in 
most of his wars, who is the father of nine 
children, and those nine children, boro in 
nine different countries, speak, nearly as 
many different languages or idioms.— His 
wile was an Italian, whem he married in 
Italy on the first invasion of that country by 
the French. The frst child, Marie, was 
born at Milan, and speaks Italian, the lan- 
guage of her mother. His second, Guilla- 
ume, saw the light in Switzerland. Elis 
third called Ali, came into the’world in Egvp, 
and speaks, on occasion, a kind of Coptic 
His fourth child was born at Boulognesar-Mer 
when Buonaparte threatened a descent on 
Eingland from that port. His fifth child was 
born in Germany and speaks German. His 
sixth is a Neapolitan, and is consequently 
called Gennaro, or Januarins. His seventh 
is a lite Spaniard, called Diego, who has 
not forgotten the language of his infancy. 
His eighth is a little Prossian, of the name 
of Frederick ; and his ninth Mademoiselle 
Nicholina, first saw light in the Island of 
Elba. The eldest of these children is said 
to be 23, the youngest eight. The mother 
is dead. These nine children still reside 
under the paternal roof, and render the 
house something like a tower of Babel. 

— 
From an English Magazine. 

In the beginning of July 1818, a gent!eman 
on bis was by water from Westminister at 
Blackfriar‘s Bridge, felt his curiosity excited 
by observing the craft wiich line the river on 
both sides, crowded with spectators, gazin, 
with anxious eyes On some object on the sur 
face of the water. Upon advancing a littl 
nearer tothe o ject of curiosity, he beheid 
a human being seated in a washing-tub float 
ing with ihe tide, under the pilotage of sis 
peese, yoked 'o the aquatic vehicle and pro 
ceeding withalithe grave .omposure of a civic 
voyage to Westminster. Whenever the 
veese were inclined to deviate, he observe: 
they were gently guiced by the aid of a stick 
into the right course again. On inquiring 
into the exhibition, he found that the person 
age thus launched upon so perilous an enter 
prise, was Usher, the professional grimacier 
of the Coburg theatre. whose aquatic feats ot 
this description had acquired him mucn cele- 
brity, und who on this occasion had laid a 
wager often guineas to perform a voyage from 
Blackfriars to Westminster, in the frail bar} 
which we have just described. 

—— 

There is said to be 12, 
in England, which are calculated to do the 
work of 14,880,000 persens. 


100 steam engines | 





ep Parementan 


I'he Editor of the Cheraw Intelligencer 
has recently been making a northern four, 
and is publishing hisremarks. ‘The follow- 


ing extract is pretly much in the style of | 
English travellers, and (if more correct than | 


their relations generally are) exposes a trait 


in the New-Jersey manners with which we | 
| tremendous storm was experienced at Sa 


were before unacquainted. 


While at Patterson, a circumstance occur- 
red which to me was of a most novel and 
extraordinary nature. | was told, however, 
it was a custom of that place. A man flog- 
ged his wife severely. I!e was arrested 
and taken before a jury of tw enty-one Wo- 
men. They sentenced him to be whipt unt! 
he shonld appear perfectly penitent, and beg 


his wife’s pardon on his knees.— He refused. | 


Seven cowskins were accordingly provided, 
and were actively employed by seven of the 
twenty-one women, on the back of the crim- 
inal. He still continued stubborn. Seven 
others then took the cowskins and lashed 
well. Still he remained refractory. The 
remaining seven, with much energy, then 
commenced operations; they fleeced him | 
so sey shit he was at length compelled to | 
“surrender at  disrection.” They then, 


ask forgiveness of his injured wife. Wheth- 
er or not, the parties were authorized, to 
this extraordinary measure, by law, | cannot 
say. It was generally considered a just and 
salutary punishment. I shonld suppose that 
one or two repetitions of this summary and 
degrading punishment would effectually put 
a Stop lo wifrewhipsjing. 

Ai the Hetel in Patterson, there is an Al- 
oum kept, in which almost every one that 
visits there, either writes his name, or sone 
poetic effusion. In this book I came across a 
iece.which I conceived to possess so much 
satiie and merit, that I at once copied it ; 
and as I think ita good hit at intolerance and 
uncharitableness, I have given it to my read- 
ersi—s 
‘At Patterson, ufion one Sunday morn, 

A Person strove his sermon to adorn 
With similtes 


Preachingagainst sinners 


3s and made himself quite hoarse | 
end his high discourse } 
He ended thus 3 ‘Beloved brethren dear, 
Qn the great judgment day ’tis clear, 
Yeu'li all be damned; I too shall be there, 
But I'li ascend to regions bright and fair, 
/ dure say new there is not one of you, 
But thinks when I ascend, hell go uft too 
By holding on to my coat skirts ; 
ZT tell ye no ! 
Pll keefi you - as well asany fencer, 


nrean (0 wear a@ SPENCER. 


.@r Ct thai day, I = 


Yellow 
rage with 


and New- Orleans. 
are reported every day. 


' Chase, of this town, was launched 
ducked, ed compelled him, on his knees, to | 


' 
} 
| 
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By pene sees s mail we noeiielia that a 


nah on the 2Ist ult. which however 


but short duration. Great damage has 


the 


done to the crops in the vicinity. In 


city, trees were blown down, and houses un- 
higher’ 


feet 
storm 


The tide rose 7 


A more severe 


roofed, &c. 
than common. 
‘not been experienced since 1°04. 


has 


The Ist Regiment under Colone! Samver 
Gooxin, was reviewed at Portsmouth Plains. 


by Brigadier General Tow 






©, Om Monday | 
it the foe 
the Regi- 


He expressed great satisfactig 
appearance and good discipline 
ment. 

An elegant ship of 360 tons, belonging to 
Capt.James Riley,of Dover,and Mr. Theodore 
from the 
ship yard of William Badger, Esq on Satur. 
|day morning last. 

In the ship Meteor, which 


a few 


“4 
sailed 


days since from New York for Liverpool, went 


passengers Mr. Mackintosh, British Consul 


for New- Hampshire. and lady; and Mrs. Vish 
and daughter, of Boston, 

It was calculated that there were 150, 000 } 
people in Philadeiphia to witness the arrival 
of General Lafayette in that cily. 

A southern paper recommends that Gen. 


Layfayette be appointed Minister of the U. 
States to the court of France. 


It is stated by an eye wittness that General 


Lafayette slept in his carriage for several 





, ry* ~ a2 
‘ever.— This disease continues to } 
increasing fatality in Charleston | 
From 5 to 10 mew cases | ; 
| 2c Ith ult. and carri: 


but friends! on Bunker's 


| Danforth, Esq. of Amberst, in 


hours previous to his arrival at Roxbury on 
the night of the 22d. ult. in’ cor 
ithe excessive fatigue of the day; and that he 


ise qtfence ot 


;was continually dowing and touching his hat, 
as if receiving the congratulations of the peo- 
ple! We think 


we may justly yd 
Fayette 1 


was then literally bowing un 
weight of the Nation’s cratitude. 
Hon. William Phillips, of Beston, 
scribed $1000 towards 
Hill. 


Five heads of Cattle, belonging t 


has sob- 


ereciing a monument 


o Timothy 

this State, 

were shot on Thursday last. 

person has been arrested. 
A ‘Turt! 


10 pou ods. was take 
Ot! 


A suspected 


€, seven feet long, and weighing 


1 off C ape Ann, on the 


d to Boston. 
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uiday last, we noticed, lor the first time this 


son, thatthe Wiitellitls had assumed thei 
inter gargents. Phe towering summits, 
m Shone op by the morning sul , presented 
Most picturesque appearance.—Oa/ord Obs, 
Phe cotion and sugar y invest in Louisiana 


to be abundan last dates.— 


12, which deso- 


promised at the 
We hope the storm of bins, 


| ton, of Danville, 


Connutial dificuities —Wiliam Benning- 


Kentucky, lately cautioned 


‘the public against trusting bis wife Tabitha, 


lated so much of Georgia and South-Carolina, | 


did not reach to the southward of those states. 


sy, eC 


Clintonian Republicans have triumph- 

ed in the City Elections in Albany by a ma- 

jority rile bee and a salute of artillery was 
red on,the occasion. ' 

Says itis in v ak to cry out “Federalism.” 
On Thursday 


night, last week, five of 


tne convicts 


ilentiary etlected their escape, by sawing 


ihe speaks of belongs to her 


and charging her with having lefthis bed 


and board. Mrs. 


Tabitha Benningi on, after | 


acknowledging the pain if gives her to be 


engaged in newspaper publications, denies 
that she Jeft her husband, but charges him 

flatly with having deserted ber, after cruelly 
beaiing 
gowns and rofiles; and further that the bed 
As to the cau- 
states that 


tion respecting credit, Tabitha 


/no person who knows him would credit him 


The Albany Gazette | 


confined in the Richmond Pen- | 


the bars of the ie wes of the cell in which | 


the : ept, and ¢ 


their biankets. 


lescending by means of 

Capt. Shaw, of Mercer, Maine, has made 
24 good bricks in one minute, and 1250 in 
Itis believed he can make SOina 
mioute, 1600 in an heur, and 15,000 ina day. 


an hour, 


‘he dwelling house of the Cure of St. | 


Martin’s, at Montreal, 
about 3 o’clock in the morning, by seven 
persons, the Cure and his whole family tied, 

‘\d a man, armed with a pistol, placed over 
them, while the others proceeded {(o ransack 
the house for money, which they succeeded 
tn obtaining to the amount of 14,000 livres. 
They then made off, and left the inhabitants 
of the house bound, as they were discovered 
inthe mnornmg. 
apprehended. 


—The U.S. schr. Weasel, the lat- 
ter end.of August, while cruising in pursuit 
ofa piratical boat, near Crab Island, fell in 
with her, full of armed men, but she escaped 
by landing at the Island. The Weasel’s 
crew went ashore on the Island, were they 
discovered a hut filled with gin, dry goods, 
&c. ‘The pirates had concealed thems selves 
inthe bushes; but their boat was taken by 
ihe Weasel to St. Thomas, and delivered to 
the American Consul. 


nave not been 


P?;.. 
P+ aoe, 
4 PEL lam. 


Recommendation of ‘Laf-Dogs.—A lady of 
respectable family in the county of Galway, 
(Ireland,) was so attached to her lap-dog as 
to indulge him in remaining in her room at 
night, as also in licking her lips. ‘The dog 
was for some time observed to become dull, 
and to lose all desire for food, and he shortly 
disappeared trom the house. In the course 
of five or six weeks, the disease of hydro- 
phob ia was announced by the lady's fa fol 


ing sous len horror at the sound of water from 
a neigh panes mil!- stream. .; onvu Isive 
efforts of the organs of “degh ulition now set 


in, with intersele of delirium; frequent 
spasms of the entire 

and on the third day she died, alter 
a violent paroxism which left her ina 


of extreme exhaustion. 


ceed d, 


was entered 14th ult. | 





muscular system suc- | 


state | 
| morrow a 


for one cent. 
a 
‘s ta the Puzzics in our last. 
1.— None, 
2, —Blunderbuss. 
3.—By adding the S. 
1.—'TOBACCO. 
5.— Woman. 
—Night-shade. 
.—Curfew. 
8.— Herring. 
9.——Acorn. 
——— 6) aoe 
To Corresfiondents. 
We cannot comply with a request to insert 
an article headed— 
‘\Let dogs delight to bark and bite.” 
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WARRIED; 
In Dover, Mr. AnprEwW JETHERLY, to 
Miss Mary Ann Nute —Mr. BenJamin L. 
Co.sy, to Miss DoLLty CotBy.——Mr. ABRa- 





i cteneicadiinadt 








HAM Mitxs, to Miss Exviza H. Joy, both of | 


Madbury. 


her with a hickory, and spoiling her | 


Acrostic. 

[seLecren. } 
Let Freedom's banner proudly wave, 
A nation cries, with loud acclaim; 
lorever welcome! shout the brave ; 
All hail the patriot’s well-known name ! 
Youth, blood and treasure nobly spent, 
E ernal Liberty to gain! 
*Till Slavery’s hideous veil was rent, 
The Hero did not leave the plain: 
Ever welcome La Fayerre again. \ 





= ———— 


—_—— 
= ee ee 


(cv The Magazine Office is removed to 
the room over No. 10, Market street, for- 


_merly occupied by the Gilman Blues as aan 
; armory. 
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In Deerfield, Mr. Georncr VW. Marpey, | 


of this town, to Miss Eriza LancGLey, of 
Deerfield. 

In Newbury, Capt. Sera M. Tarre, of this 
town, to Miss Saran Toppan. 

In this town, on Sunday evening, by Elder 
Danie! Smith, Mr. Joseru Rosears, to Mrs. 
Suxey Grern. 

> 


DIED, 

In New-Orleans. Mr. Witttam Bercx, 
aged 24, son of Mr. Sam’l Beck, of this town 

In Salem, Mr. Tuomas C. CusHina, aged 
60, of the firm of Cushing & Appleton, and 
for nearly 37 years the proniictor and editor 
of the Salem Gazette. 

In Newburyport, Rev. Joun Gites, senior 
pastor of the secend presbyterian society in 
that town, aged 67. 

In }eterborough, Mr. Daxizt Giprs, a 
Post- 
being 


wed 73, for many years a respect able 
Rider. His death was occasioned by 
‘hrown from his waggon while crossing a 
bridge, which was ve ry much out of repair. 
He eunvived (he accident about two hours. 

in Exeter, master Joun Kennepy, jr. aged 
i3 years. 

In this town, Mr. Jonn W ALDEN, aged 477. 

Mrs. Rerecca Panxer, aged 
Re ev. Noah Parker, 

noon. 


the lie funeral to- 





| 


Communications deposited in the Post Office, 


(postage fraid) shall receive due attention. 














itp NOTiIcE. 

bea persons who are now residing in 

Portsmouth, or its immediate vicinity, 
who hold any demands against my iate brother 
WILLIAM WHIPPLE SHERBURNE, 
are requested to present them immediately to 
me for adjustment, and those at a distance 
from Portsmouth, will be pleased to forward 
their claims addressed to me at the Navy 
Department, Washington City, as I have been 
empowered to settle them by my father. 


JOHN H. SHERBURNE. 


LIME 


THOMASTOWN LIME, constantly for 
sale by 
WILLIAM GIBBS; 
Boyd’s Wharf. 





Aug. 5. 








NOTICE. 

WV HERE AS, some evil-minded person or 
persons have been in the habit of fre- 
quenting the Watch Room, in State-street, 
in the absence of the Watchmen, while they 
were attending to their duty in patroling the 
streets for the securily of citizen’s property. 
That such person, or persons, in the absence 
of the Watchmen, have extinguished the 
light of the candle, and at other times have 
taken the candle, and at other times have 
taken the candle and stick from the said 
Watch Room, carrying them therefrom. If 
such person, or persons, do not desist from 
this ill conduct, and if caught, the wholesome 
authority of the State of New-Hampshire 
will be applied as a Plaster for*the remedy 

of such diseases. 

JOHN SEAWARDS CUTTS, 
In behalf of the W atchinen of 
the town of Peortsinouth. 

N.B.—Four persons are beid in high sus- 


, widow of picion of the above actions, of which one has 


lately returned to this town. 
Portsmouth, Sept. 30. 
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POETRY. 


The MAiniature Picture. 


A TALE. 
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Beauty. 
I’ve seen the eye of sunny blue, 
And lips, like rubies, dipt in dew: 
And locas, in sunny radiance wreathing, 
And forms, like alabaster, breathing; 
And feit that beauty never stole 
A lasting fetter on the soul; 
As lightning swift, and free as wind, 
The mind alone can chain the miad. 
It is net in the witchery 
Of rosy lip ot azure eye. 
Nor in the deeper sacrifice 
Of cheeks abashed and whispered sighs. 
Light as the summer meteor’s glance 
It startles from the tempting trance; 
Or won—as quickly lost as won, 
Waves its bright pinions, and is gone. 
Where then to find the spell that flings 
The fetter on those wavering wings ? 
’ Lis in the native truth of heart, 
‘That scorns the thought of female art, 
That keenly thrilled by toy or pain 
Disdains the thrill to hide or feign : 
And anxious but one heart to move, 
Toils not for triumph but for love. 
On his wild plume this fetter twine, 
The wanderer’s thine, and ever thine! 


—~<p— 
To A White Rose. 
Go to my fair, thou lovely rose, 
Present to her my duty, 
And you on her breast repose, 
(Which rivals thee in beauty) 
‘Tell her I found thee in the shade, 
Alone, retiring blossom— 
And that thy stem I’ve thornless made, 
To guard so pure a blossom. 
‘Tell her, that tho’ the wilderness 
Contain’d thee blooming lunely, 
‘Thy beauty’s pow’: was none the less— 
And, that it is not only 
Within the rude world’s ardent gaze, 
Beauty deserves admiring, 
But that it rather shuns its praise, 
And loveliest looks retiring. 
—@——— 
Boening Star. 
Tell us, thou glorious Star of eve! 
What sees thine eye? 
Wherever human hearts can heave, 
Man’s misery ! 
Life, but a lengthened chain ; 
Youth, weary, wild, and vain ; 
Age on a bed of pain, 
Longing te die! 
Yet there’s a rest! 
Where earthly agonies 
Awake no sighs 
In the cold breast. 
Tell us, thou glorious Star of eve! 
Sees not thine eye 
Some spot, where hearts no longer heave, 
In thine own sky ¢ 
Where all life’s wrongs are o’er, 
Where Anguish weeps no more, 
Where injured spirits soar, 
Never to die ! 








In the early settlement of this country, 
when the fields and meadows, nay the popu- 
lous cities which we now enjoy, were wilder- 
ness beaten only by the foot of savages, lived 
an amiable pair, whose names shall be dis- 
tinguished under those of Wuttitam and 
Mary. Happiness seemed to have sheltered 
‘their cot with her wing, and plenty abounded 
itheir stores. A smiling infant on whom the 





their loves. Their prayers ascended with 
the beams of morning to Heaven for its pre- 
servation, and the shades of the evening wit- 
nessed the fervor of their devotion. Their 
| lives glided peacefully on, and their happiness 
seemed incapable cf interruption. In the 
| sctaell stiliness of the night, Mary was sud. 
| denly roused from her sleep by the sound of 
|a light step approaching the bed. She start- 
ed from her slumbers, and beheld the shadow 
form ofan Indian, with his tomahawk extend- 
ed over the head of her sleeping husband.— 
She caught her infant to her bosom, and with 
a convulsive outcry made herescape. Flying 
from the place, she heard the voice of her 
husband in the most wringing tone of anguish. 





child !’—It was in vain that the neighbors 
flew to the assistance of her husband: the bed 
was covered with blood, but no trace of him 
to be found.—Searches were made-in every 
part of the country to no effect; and enquiry 
was rendered still more uvsuccessful. With 
an heart bleeding at every pore, Mary retired 
to a remote part of the country, and indulged 
herself in undisturbed lamentation. He: 
most intimate friends knew not the place of 
ber retirement, and the common opinion was 
that she was dead. When the fist delirium 
of anguish was over, she relapsed into a com 
posed and settled state of melancholy, which 
spreads over the bloom of youth the deathly 
_paleness of despair. Her only relief was to 
trace in the countenance of the boy the linea. 
ments of his father. She could contempiate 
with a melancholy satisfaction the proficiency 
of the infant, and discern the father’s virtues 
in the blossom. While he was one day play- 
ing in the lap of his mother, a beggar enter- 
ed imploring charity and assistance. Mary 
beheld his emaciated form, his ragged vest- 
ment, and her heart was touched with com- 
| passion. She was about to administer relief, 
| when she beheld a portrait suspended by a 
| golden chain from his neck. “It is thus” said 
lays “that you beggars tamper with simplicity 
of women. That golcen chain and portrait 
which you now wear, was probably piifered by 
you from some person who is now lamenting 
its loss; to you itis of no value, to them it mav 
bevof value inestimable.” At the conclusion 











yor this speech, the stranger burst into tears, 


and excluimecd—* You do me the greatest in- 
justice: insult the rich and the powerful 
thev may revenge it, but spare the miseries 
of the poor; fhe heart that is bleeding under 
‘all the arro { misfortune is still alive to 
the goads an@@stings of reproaches. ‘This, 








parents doated to excess, was the pledge of | 


exclaiming, “Save the child! Oh, save the | 


madam, is the portrait of a wife whom I lov 


ec dearer than life. These tears, madam, 
attest the sincerity of my remarks.” 

Mary examined the picture--she fainted . 
away, and awoke to life and transport in the 
i arms ofher husband. |: is almost unnecesss 
ry to mention, that William, instead of Leiny 
| murdered, was merely held in bondage by the 
| Indians—that he mace his escape, and ha 
| the address to preserve this picture from the 
savages; and that this was his only consolation 
umil he found himself in possessten of the 
original, 
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A Jew does not eat pork.—A well known 
rake sitting in Drury-lane Theatre, beside a 
very pretty girl, was very rude with her. 
The gicl, however, appeared as ifshe did not 
or would not hear him; but as he became 
more bold and impudent, she at last tdrned 
round and said with an angry countenance, 
| **Be pleasedto let me alone.” To which 
| the surprised and confounded free-booter 
| could only answer: ‘Nay, de not eat me.” 
upon which the girl said with a smile—*“ be 
' not afraid, Tama Jewess.” 





_—- 


In a party of ladies, the conversation turn- 
ed upon the fact, that females have many 
admirers, but feworno lovers. ‘Ah! said 
a venerable old lady who sat by lamentin« 
the degeneracy of times, ‘Courting is no- 
thing now to what tt was when I was young.” 

A lady who presumed to make some ob- 
servations while a Physician was recom- 
mending her husband io a Better world, was 
told by the Doctor that ifsome women were 
admitted there, their tongues would make 
Paradise a Purgatory :—and if some Physi- 
cians replied the lady, were admitted there, 
they would make ita Desert. 

Mr. Sharp, the surgeon, being sent for to 
a gentleman, who had just received a slight 
wound in a rencounter, gave orders to his 
servant to go home with all haste imagina- 
ble and fetch a certain plaister ; the patient 
turning a little pale, ‘‘Lord, sir,” said he 
“I hope there is no danger ?”—‘-Yes, indeed 
is there’? answered the surgeon, ‘‘for if the 
fellow does not set up a good pair of heels, 
the wound will heal before he returns.” 

Judge Rook, in going the eastern circuit, 
had a great stone thrown at his head, but 
from the circumstance of his stooping very 
much it passed over him. ‘You see, said 
he to his friends, that had I been an upright 
Judge, | might have been killed.” 
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